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- * CHAPTER XXIl.
& Through Purple Curtaina
HEN Nan wade up ber mind
she acted with lghtoing
Fhe would foree
4 Stuart to an savown} of luve”
_would 'Sx their n
Ml disturbance by the litthe singer. |

relption  be-

e ——

GodsetaT. Bae gad faken berself
serionsly o the crestion of this room.
gnd bad speat a round millicve ou its
| fvory bLedstead. it purple and gold
| velvet uangings, !ts wouderful care-
lugs. i
The picture she made staunding in
| this wouderful room
pever faded from bhis wewory. The
| polse of ber superb form: the fires
| that smouldered In the depths of ber
evex: the tenderness with which ber
sen<es seewed to drink in the daring
fuxury: the smile that played about
ber lips, joyous, sepsucus, cruel:

*1t seews all a dream, Nan,” he sald
“I'll rub my eyes and wake up direct-
ly. | thought your New York house a
miracle, This s fulryland.”

“I'erhaps it would be,” she said.
looking At him & wowent through half
closed eyes, “if only the princve -

A look of pain unconsciously clouded
bis face, woud the sentence was pot
finisbed.’

Ou the fourth day Nan planped a
coaching party to ascend MANount
Mitchell, the highest peak ln the land
of the sky. the highest point of ground
that side the Rockies. She had taken

was voe that r'

of roek beneoth wl ok e wns o
sleo).

The bed of balkam boushis Tosx tag
sharp a contrust to Nun's milbon Jo'lar
rooin to vermit Stusrt much s een. De
“ddes, Lle voaussters piceling
and laughbiug and joking o=t of the
Hzht, Ouly a big lug warked the por-
titlon wall bet the men’s and
women's part of (Lbe cave, The spave
wix %0 litnited 1t wax necessary to slesn
close togellher. The girix end Loys nerv-
or grew tired crackiug <illy jokes albont
the mugnificence of thelr sleeping quar
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"It took days and weeEs to 'strangle its

hold on my heart and force me to be
tray myself. Oh, Jim. it's not too
late to live! Look at me, dearest, and
say it's not. For God's sake, tell me
that you love me still! Am 1 0ld? Am
1 faded ™

The man Lad felt sure of himself
when she began, but the tenderness,
the passion, the yearning appeal of her
volce were more than he could resist.

“Look into my eyes, Nan,” he cried,
“and let me see the bottom of your
soul!”

_{to me in the morning of life—1 was &

ters. lv vain Nan begged for quiet. Tt |
wus 3 o'clock before they were still st
last and she fel! iute r deep <'een.

Stuart rore. sat hefare tire loz fire and
watcbed the regular rize and fall of her
bogom ux she slept Nie a childd. On n |
dixtant mouvutain side be heend the
how! of a lonely wolf. Sixteen yvears
ago the mountains were full of them
and they came gulte close. He was re-
mirded of the marrowing strip of the
ruvage world, fast disappearing before
the march of civilizatiou. Somewhere
inside of him he heard the lonely cry
of another wolf.

“She's mine—mine! Nature gave her

She lifted her dark lustrous eyes,
devouring him with love,
| *You'll find only your image there,
Jim."”

He looked at her sternly.

“Before I take you into my arms and
smother you with Kkisses,” be whis-
pered flerfely, “there mustn’t be any
mistake this time. I've got to know
that your love for me is the biggest
thing In your life—the only thing in
your life!”

“I swear It she gasped.

“You've got to prove it; 1'm going to
put you to the test.”

“Any test!” she broke in quiekly.

l “l warn youn,"” he went on, with in-
creasing seriousness, “the test will be
a real one. You and 1, Nan, could

fool. 1 should bave taken her by force,
if need be, and she would have thagk-

friend sud vmke Jove to his wife. You | The house was evidently In “’!h

mnst ‘vense to be his wife now.™

“But bow—what do you mean?" she
asked, white with sudden fear.

“lLeave yonr husband, your palaces,
vour millions and join me tomorrow
night on the limited for New York.
Bring only a change of clothes In a
single frunk and a band bag. My
money must be sufficient. 11l wire for
passage on an outgoing steamer. We'll
spend two years in Europe and retura |
to America when we please. Are you
ready "

“Oh, Jim, dear,” she faltered, “you
know that would be madness!”

“Certainly it's madnes<. the madness
of a great love! Come. why do you
hesitate 7"

The lines of bher body relaxed and
she began to sob softly. The man
waited In silence for her to speak.

“I've done you harm enough, dear-
est.”” she sald at last. *“l1 can't do
this.”

“And your thought is only of me,
Nan?' he asked with plercing ioten-
sity.

“And of myself,” she acknowledged
brokenly. *l1 couldn't do such an in-
gane, vulgar thing.”

“I didn’t think you could,” was the

confusion. Servants wandered In ev-
ery direction without order. Doctor aft-
er doctor pussed ln and out. and the
sickening odor of medicines fllad the
alr. A group of newspgper repagters
stood at the foot of the grand stalrway.

Nzn stood shivering at the head of
the stairs, pale. disheveled, ber dark
eyes wide and staring with & new ex-
pression of terror in their depths.

“How is he, Nan?™

“Worse,” she stammered through
chattering teeth. “The doctors say he
can't possibly live. He has been call-
ing for me for the last hour. I—can't
—go”

“Why?

“I'm afradd!”

He took her hand. It was
he felt a trewor run through
at his touch.

“Come, come, Nan, yot're not a
child, I'm ashamed of you. If Cal
calling, go to him at once. You
see him.”

Bhivering Iin silence she led
to the door of Bivens’ rcom and
to her own.

Ob a magnificent bed of
ebony lnlald with rows of opals,
sands of opals, Stuart found
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fhrough hitx ming. T.o wetermined to
know at ouce.

As bhe bad feared, Nan refused point
blank 10 enter the death chamber and
asked him to come to her houdolr.

He found her standing by a win
dow, apparently calm. Stuart looked
at ber a moment with a curleus de-
tached Interest. Suddenly aware of
his presence she turned.

“At last, at last? she oriedl In low

ever—body and soul! Nothing else mat.
Ners now, does 11T We shall forget all
the biank hideous years:; you'll forget
it. won't you, dearest® You'll forgive
me—now—say that Yeu winy
“I've long ago forgiven, Nan, but tell
me about this sudden attack. You were
with him when be was stricken ¥’
“Yes, 1 tuok the nurse's place at
midaight: T couidn't sieep.”
«“How long did you stay with him?
“Uatil I called you."
“And you' gave him the medicine in
the absence of the nurse ¥

bitter response.

“All 1 ask,” she pleaded, “is to hear
you say the words that you love me
now—just as 1 am with all my fanlta.”

“YWell, 1 shall not speak them.,’  he
answered savagely., *“Your hoshand Is
the master of millions, but | am the
master of something bigger—] am the
master of myself. 1 will not play 2
second fiddle to your little husband.”

The dark head dropped lower. - When
she lifted It at last two despairing
tears were shining lu her eyes.

“1 understand. Jini," she said simply.
“We will go on as we have. I'll wait
in silence.”

He rose and jifted her to her feet,
The voices of the youngsters rang up
the mountain's side.

_ “No, we can't go on like this now,
Nan." he sald with quiet strength.
“The sllence han been broken between
us. Your husband 1s my friend and
from today our lives must lle apart
It's the only way.” s 3

She extended her hand and Rhe
pressed It tenderly. Her volce was the
merest sobbing whisper when she
spoke: “Yes, Jim, I suppose it's the
only way.”

it

i Bad too Lne a geppe of voloes to
it “Berself to become eutangled
“eould  walt ‘apd guly in power
h w Her physician bad
or _Bivea#' days were num-
AETR, R
g G m lov

ithll, loved ber paymionately, .

ed me In after years. She has complied
with the conventions of society and
trampled the bighest law of life. Why .
not smash convention now at the call
of that law?"
. the wolf howled in the distant
1 S . . - . ' god it seemed the echo of his.
O A e o e et e sheq. | “There's not & dollar ‘of Bs millions

that isn't smirched. I'd soomer wear

duﬂtth.':'h: eni(l !mr._ harbored the (5o vags o 8 leger thas sotl my Sends
' Borlzon was beginning “ith it If you love me you will have
with the dawn. He rose, 10 Sive up these millions.”
tg the symmit and sat down on | Nan gazed at him o astonishment
of stones that marked the and broke foto a low labgh. _
f Professor Mijchell. He watch. | — Of cOursa, you're teasing me. You
silopce untll he saw the sun’s CPO't be in earhest in such an absurd

suddenly leap sbove the biye- dime novel ideal Give away this
: e east and drive the ©hormous fortume!™
night from the val- | The Woman piaced her hand tenderly
.  their fading mists he 10 bis and nestled close to his side.

%0ees 1ift from his own | “Come, Jim, dear, this is a practical
the :

never be happy with the shadow of
Bivens' fortune over us.”

“But its shadow can't be over us!
It's going to be yours. He has given
it to me—his death is enly a guestion
of a year or two—and I'm going to
give it all to you.” '
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of reason stream ' World; you hive some ‘common sense
“Joy 'wwlled up from the ©ven if youare & man of genius; you're
B He was allve to Dot nsage® . :

“I thiuk Hot”” he answered, soberly. .
‘#You cannot make absurd de-
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help of God I'll keep it so,
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CHAPTER XXIV.
The Whits Messenger. A
N spite- of Bivens' est Stuaps’
retugned m'Newp;?d on the
- firgt train the morning after
~..coaching party redched the|
“Stay a week longer.,” the little man
arged, “and I'll go with you. We'll go
together, .all of us, ln my car. I'm
getting worse here every day. "T've
m’ttoceth:ktonydmhnhw
York.” . oY
“I'm sorry, Cal” he answered quick-
1y, *but | must leave ot Unte™ .
Nan allowed Wim to go witbout
effort to change his decision. A
calm had come over ber. She dry
to the station with him in allence. He
began to wonder what it meant.

nately.
 you and I,
and les

_ ely. that it was
Jtin every word that
m Nav's lips since 'they
“He felt it most keénly
Wwes silént, read it o
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. @'vloels breakfast was over,
8 bad formed two exploring 9
d ‘8¢t out with the young
ating. and laughing. “We'll

@, bere fp Cod's palace

@ds until they return,”

_amawered cheerily, “and

ii;ﬂ;

/

‘were in this same seat, Jim, that day
lat: the sweet long ago when the old
‘couch rhrew me juto your arms?”
#Yes. 1 Telt that 1 wes takiug & mean
adrafitage of you."
- *1 thought you were an awfol fool | ook
mot tu’ ateept move gemcefully sod ;
thankfully the proyidence which threw |,
(¥ girl your way.” .

‘cosch gave a xudden lurch and
~*And now?" he eried laughingly. as
be beld her Bfwly Tor a momeut to

ml“ '.h S N A bd i
asly, threw the ring-.

i
i

exhausted and biue, but the sight
Harrlet seated on the stoop of the
home by the sqhare watching a

of children play brought a swile baek
to lils haggard face.

“They’ve come to honor me with
thelr good wishes on my voyage,” she
said.

“What voyage?' he asked In sur
prise.

“Oh, you didn't know. ['ve an en-
gagement .to sing on the continent
this summer. The news came the |
day you left. Isu’t that fine? 1 sall
next week.” .

A sudden ldeq struck bim.

“Let me go with you, girlie™
" “Oh, Jim. if you only would, I'd be |
in heaven!™,

“T willl he said with deeision.
“You've booked your passage?”

“Yes, but I'll change it to suit you.”

He found business which required a
week and booked his passage with
Harriet on a Cunarder which salled
in ten days. A week later Nan and
Bivens returned to their New York
house. The papers were full of stories
of his fallimg health.

Two days after her arrival Nan tele
phoned to Stuart.

“You must come up to see Cal to
night.” she saild earnestly. “He Is ask:
ing for you.”

“Is be really dangerously {17’ Btuart
interrupted.

" *“It's far more serious than the papers
suspect. You'll come?

“Yes, early tomorrow morning. I've

neighbory There’s not a

palaces whose cement whs 1

in human tears. The stain of b

in every scarlet thread of your carpets,

rugs and curtains™ ’
“But you are talking

archist. ‘His money w

)
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on the ledge of
d their cave house
over the marvelous -pano-
ma of 3 world transformed into blue
billowy mouptalns, flying clouds and
turquolee skics, Pver it all brooded
the d golemin sllence of aternity.
Not a sound reached the ear from
orf pir, ' Nan broke the silence. l
I hawy, iny town and - coun- :
try, with evety whim of body and |
soul napparvently gratified. - But sup- ful” «
pose that all this madness of luxury. | “It's not true. Not a single great man
at which yeu wonder, is but the vain | whose words Mave molded the world
jeffort of & hubgry beart? The time jwas rich. The glitter of your milligus
‘dns comedn our Jives when we should 'once blinded me and I wis on the point
begin to see things a8 they are.” of surrender, but I've won out. The
*I've been trylng te do thet: for'a [ people in your Nttle world live for
long time.” he goswered quletly. !money, They do not pessess it, they
“And baven't succeeded.” sbe added are pogsessed by it. They are slaves.
promptlys  *The tronble Is, Jim, that , You will have to come with me into
life 1a a tissue of les. We are born ' the great free world—if you love me.”
lnllu.mmiullu.hnlndml “If T love you? Nan cried, with
and bave our being in lles. I'm grow-  trembling lips. *“Don’t speak that way.
Ing sick of Hes.™ | If you only kmew! My love for you
Stuart looked at her flusbed face has kept me alive through all that I've
with & despening thrill of the drama |endured. Its the only thing that's
of the soul-its quick changing ex- ; worth the struggle: but I can't think.
pression shadowed. Your demand is s0 sudden, so stun-
“Well?™™ {ning, so terrifying, I don't know what
“I've’ grown to feel of late,” she to say.”
went on rapldly. “that it's a shame | “We can never be anything to each
to The only mw my husband
has ever kpown is to take what he other,” he answered firmly, “on any
wants. ['ve the right to live my own other terms than the renunciation of
life. We must each of us choose our gli that Bivens leaves. I don't care
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“So much the worse for our finan-
clers. Civilization must rest at least on
justice or it can't endure.”

“But, Jim. no matter what your the-
ories of life or your ambitions, these
millions will make them more power
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“Now, of ecourse, IU's vnlawful." she
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gave the key to Bivens.

“Ask Nan to come here a minute.”
he said feebly. ; :

Stoart walked to the door and whis-
pered to A servant. When he return-
ad to the bedside the dying mau look-
ad uop Inte his face gratefully. '

“You don't know Lhow It héips me
to have you near. Jim, oM boy. I'm

;
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world, the one of couventions and what you do with it. just so you wash
shams or the blg ove that's beyond— your hands of it. You and I mast be-
the world of reslity. where free men gip life just where wd left off when
and women live and work In freedom ghe shadow of his money darkened

1 will keep me until 12 o'clock. 1'm sail-

an important engagement tonight that

ing for Enrepe day after tomorrow.”
A sudden click at the other end and

but somehow. we nev
If 1 could ealy have

be was cut off. His experienced ear | g o

told him it was not an accident.

. It was just dawn whep Stuart’s tele
phone rang and he le: ped from bed,
startied at the ususaal call

“Well, well,” ho cried In quick, Im-
patient tones, “who Is it? What Is the
matter!”

“For heaven's sake come at once.
Cal was laken daugerously (Il at 2
s'clock. The doctors have been with
him every moment. [He doesn't get any
better. Ile keeps calling for you”

“I'll be there in half an hour—three-
quarters at the most.”

“Thank you.” she gasped, and hupg

of the deep, sweet,

sould oanly have won a
when [ was poor
and I've always w
she really loved wme for my owe
At least 1. alwars thanked Ceod for )
mmn Yornve eon g ros?! friond Oor
hearts were young together aud you
stood by ne when—|--was—powr™—
An hour later whes the covering
was turred back from the dead body
Stuart saw that the smee*h little cold
hband bad gripped the key (v bis treas
gres in a last lostinet' . grasp.
He looked agnin at the lnmp of cold |

while youth and daring lead the way." the world for us both. You must give
She papsed and Stuart’s lips parted §¢ gp~ .
In amasement. Never had he heard | “It's hard, dearest,” she sald with a
such eloguence from the woman be- ‘gob “for your sake it's hard. I've
fore him. dreamed so many wonderful things
“Jim.” she weut on Palteringiy. “I'm ¢uat would come to pass when | made
lonely and beartsick. I'm trriug 10 you the master of these millions.”
tefl von et | wane vonr bwe: that | “Pon  mgst chooss  Botwoen
[ cant live nuy longer without it." money and my love; you can't have'|
Her head sank low, and a sob caught poep » ;
Wer voice. gazed a desperate
“There: I've told you. ['ve no pride ,.,_::,“ ot Mu wih i
left. Tell me that you love me. | ur"‘h.mmm'“ DII', love
want to hear it » thousand times. |7, dearest.”™ she sobbed. “All | ask

want it, right or wrong! Speak! Bay .. . be loved—ioved—ioved—and that
something, If only to curse me!™”
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rain.  Slowly baut
picked thelr way up
the mountain side through the storm
and suddenly walked out in%o the
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sunlight again; they looked down on
the smooth fiat surface of the clouds
throngh which they had passed.

It was dusk when the ;wriy reached
the summit. The hoos s were loosenad
to graze in the open field and the
guides hurried to bulld a fire In front
of the cave made by a projecting ledge

you never leave me!”

| But even as she spoke. her mind was
made up. Bie would reserve at least
llllf her fortune secretly. When they

“You should have theught of this
Nan. before these gray hairs began
to ¢reep into my halr”™

“1 did. Jim?" she cried. eagerly bend
ing near. “God knows | fought: You to be reasonsble.
never kpew I, but | did. For whole | -\ n pight thea. it's settied. but it
uights | wrestied with the Send that L. Lo everything with me or poth

tempted we and fought for my love. op | won't shake hands with my

" . -—MJ“ '_

were married she could persuade bim

op her receiver,

Stuart's eab whirlied uptown through
the rivers of humasnity pouring down to
begin again the roand of another day.
In all the hurrying thousands Dot one
knew or cared & straw whether the

man of milllons In his silent paiace o8
the drive lived or died

clay sad wondered what was passing
n the soul of the woman whe was
now the helr of all bis millhans,

Why had she shown sach sirange
apd abhjert tervar over his death-an
event! she hd furvsera sid dvstre )

A herrible su v saddenl; Gu-hed

-
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